RUDDERLESS CHILD
The girl was faded into a pale-eyed Iamb
With gloom overpouring in creeks and streams
She was in her early teens in sleeky height
As a dried up willow wallowing into vacuum
Decimated in anguish, baffled and mum
She lost her father, when she was in cradle
He fell a prey to the derailed tram
Four sisters unmarried and an young brother
On the meek limbs of unlettered mother
They live in distress in a distant place, Assam
Far removed from the native land, Andhra
The girl is just abandoned In a relative's home
The hapless mother can't afford all the children
Poverty staking in their eyes as a zoom
The girl is not dumb, but mutters and mumbles
With evaporated respiration the voice sneaks
Her lips never adorned the pleasant smile
Disconcern, grin and humiliation grilling on
She lived like a rat in fear and ferment
No parental love, her god dead young
She looks dazed in darkle of lights
Like a caged bird, wings curtailed and senses awry
Comforts and luxury a forlorn cry
No desires, no dreams, ever she smacked
Surrounded by sorrow, tears and toil
Day in and day out in dreaded silence
O' Buddha! what happened to your thought
That salvation is prompt, if wants severed off
She was drowned in uncanny plight and appetite